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loosen one is thrown. Yon have in the proper sense far
more imagination than I have and that makes your work
correspondingly more difficult. It is fairly easy for me,
who do so much of my work by the critical, rather than
the imaginative faculty, to be precise and simple, but it is
hard for you in whose mind images form themselves with-
out ceasing and are gone as quickly perhaps.

But I am sure that I am right. When you speak with
the obviously personal voice in your verse, or in your
essays you are not that Fiona who has invented a new
thing, a new literary method. You are that Fiona when
the great myths speak through you. . . .

Yours,

W. B. YEATS.

I like your verses on Murias and like them the better
perhaps because of the curious coincidence that I did in
summer verses about lovers wandering ' in long forgotten
Murias.'

During the spring William Sharp had prepared a vol-
ume of selections from the poems of Swinburne, with an
Introduction by himself, for publication in the Tauchnitz
Collection of British Authors. Mr. Swinburne consented
that the selection should be made in accordance with the
critical taste of the Editor, with which however he was
not in complete agreement. He expressed his views in a
letter dated from The Pines, Putney Hill:

Oct. 6th.

DEAR MB. SHARP,

Many thanks for the early copy you have had the kind-
ness to send on to me. I am pleased to find the Nympho-
lept in a leading place, as I think it one of the best and
most representative things I ever did. I should have
preferred on all accounts that In the Bay had filled the
place you have allotted to Ave atque Vale, a poem to
which you are altogether too kind, in my opinion, as
others have been before you. I never had really much in
common with Baudelaire tho' I retain all my early ad-to the Hills of Dream promised this simple style.
